250      MY LADY OF ORANGE

" Is that all you did ? "

" Oh, no , I mended a dagger and I s^ole
a horse "

The Pnnce shrugged his shoulders with
a laugh, and turned to Gabnelle:

" Will you try a question ? " said he

" Why did you go ? " she asked quickly,
looking at me.

" The poor country folk! " I repeated,
and her whole face smiled at me When I
could look away I turned to the Prince

" On the night of the sixth of October*
sir, there came to call on Don Fredenco a
travelling armourer A worthy German
was good enough to give him some work
to do, and the armourer was not ungrateful.
So that he expounded to a camp-fire that
Alva's pay was short measure, that his
plunder was a fluctuating wage, and that
his success had lately been small The
camp-fire seemed interested Then to his
surprise the armourer discovered that Don
Frederico had omitted to inform his men
that the dykes were to be broken, and in a
truly Christian spirit the armourer repaired
his omission. He contrived to hint that